~"' e e e e R

e e e e —— o w - - - -
-
-
)
d 5 5 .- o
5

€

lsally Magazine, Wednesday, April 24, 1912

'

..tu S’

The Evening .Woild

Matter, Pop?”

A AR RS A PR

pe s Y

)

'!‘- L] ("
o) s

fo “ 1 Qegyrigh, 1014, 1
r -1‘ by The rrem “)
e The New Tork

rc' 'y
-’

e
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““Tawo Little Brides'’
- Bright and Lively;
Powers Funny.

BY CHARLES DARNTON
HAT #ght column mmlle of James
T. Powers was fully justified in
apreading Itself at the Casino last
night, for with ‘“Two LMtie Brides
Prancing to the adiar to the prettiest
musie Guetave Korker has written In
many a moon, and a chance to be funny
almost every step of the way, the home-
loat man In the musioal comedy wordd
had every rewmeon Lo consider hlmecH a
luoky star, Whils we mumt admire
Frank Danlels for hia lack of manly
beauty, there Is something about Powers
that risea above the “make-up'” bdox.
His faco is all his own—nothing could
aller it

In approaching ‘“Two Little Brides"—
and for that matter the one who slum-
bered (0 the Jast act waan't so “Litle"—
Mry Powers evidenty feit no fear. But
aupapently ho had his doubts abous the
Germgan ‘“book,” 0 he jolned with
Arthur Anderson and Harold Attridge
A the mighty task of dringing It up to
“the “Broadway mandard.” For years
we've been trying to dlsouver what this
maans, and we shall probably de In the
attempt,

Anyway, Mr. Powera was funny |ast
night, quite aslde from his earnest en-
deavor 1o figure upon the roll of
awthora, It may be only s colncidence
thad he and the humor of “Two Little
Brides” emorged at the sume moment.
It never mine but it pours, amd so Mr.
. Powsrs remained out in a thunderstorm
widle a song-and-dancve was golng om
inside a Ladis’ Instituie that promised
4 good apring crop of brides. Fortu.
untely the flery lady who was waiting
At the churoh for him with a dagger
concealed fn her trousssau dn't arrive
on thba scene until the second act, and
by this tdmo he waa hopelesely attached
8 ons of the prettiest brides the Inwtl.
fute had to offor. His friond, the Couant,
got the otiver ome,

Oune was falr, the other dark. Musi-
cal comedy, Hke life, has Its contramts.

. Jiee Lella Hughea took tho blonde side
of the argument, ler volce inatohed
I'er halr, and boith scored. In u light
sort of way, Miss Hughes was alto-
gether charming. Misa Frances Came
eron emphasized her dark beauty In n
way that suggestad the Orjental type.
BBut ahe oould sing—and she dld! Mirs
Flavia Arcaro ¢ame later with thie dag-
‘ﬂt and conslderable gusto. Alwo, she

brought her volee wilh her, and [t
Jelped Lhe singing average matorially,
Whalter Lawrence belrayed no sign
that he had Leen rushed Into the part
of the Count and came offt with both
daging sud acting honors, It also ap-
peared that at the slevanth hour Arthur
Clough had carrled the Bouthern States
and been elected King, A certaln Col-
onel who holds the fort at Oyster Bay
could give bim lessons In acting but
s alnging volee saved him,

Tha reul leader, however, wan the
man who condueted the orchesira<Mr,
Kerker. His music gave "“The Two
Hrides” distinetlon und charm, Ale
though one number recalled *“The Choo-
olale Boldler” and anvilher suggestsd
“The Hpring Mald,'” it was the scare
that really scored. The one fault to
find ia thut thers was a Nitle oo much
af It toward the end. ““The Waltz Wiy
out n Kiss" struck the most original
noty of the evening untll It degenorated
nato a burlesgque of the Insafferable
“purkey trol”  Another mistake was
muds when n bed was dragged in to
IMugtrate the old Joke of the huwbind
who comes home wo Jate that hly wife
waukos up and Imagines that hoe s
dressing to go out, Mr, Powars 1y ovi.
dently unable to dlseriminate between
& ¥00d memory and bad taste, AL the
same time he moay rost sssursd tha
with "Two Liltle Hrides" ho hus s nJ
Cawvino wuocens, At the fag-end of the
souson o muslos! comedy that is bright
and Uvely has everylhing In Its favor,
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Memory.
OT when the hreath of springtime
N atriken my heart,
Sweeping & mivor ohord from out
1la sirings.
Mor in the win‘ful autumn's quiet days
When no bird slnge,

‘Nor yet In winter's pure austerity that
chills
My wsoul, mnor when,
ripaning hour,
Lgather in the upland flelda alone
‘s everiasting fMower,

SNot while the cycle of the passing years
Moves on from buddng leaf fo wintry
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in summer's

“The Kind of Man for_Me'!”

No.2, THE POET) By Eleanor Schorer
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The strain made her testu ] the poet grew pesty, For mooning waes all that he knew,
And Beswie had tired of being admired, whick waa all the aesthalic could do,
The poet was apurned, for Besgie had learned "HE I8 NOT THE RIGHT MAN FOR
ME." “An Athlcte so bold,” to hér mother she tofd, “is my soul-mate-—my afinity."
ELEANOR BCHORER.
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T he Jarr Children Take a Moveless
Joy Ride in a Gilt Edged Automobile

O BESSIE exchanged the business man for the poel with soft brown eyes, and for
hours each day he would ait while ahe lay in the hammock and gazed at the akica,
He was dazed with delight when ahe came into wight (as she'd wished Mr, Busi-
ness would de). He wrote guahing sonnets to all her new bonnets, and they lved upon
love and pink tea.
- L)

Betty '?%@Q@
P o @y

ﬂu “Doormat’’ Lover.

Eains,
word and act, that he s as dust under

ways wish to look up at a man, but

A Frank Explanation.

4 Young man and he loves me, but he
thinks I care for a friend of his, i
don't wish to teM him this e not the | FU0

fow yeams hetwean hushand and wite| ‘Then he turned the corner bylskiy on |
arg suresl of happiness. But i you his Wway 10 tho garage for the loft-

| T i socren

)

love this man very much, I think that Landed
FOU may B0t FAgTet arTying

Vincent's ‘ ﬁﬁg@ ﬁny L T T A T T T T P

Advice
--'.WOG in therea, lalk about the Dinkston-Grateh nup- |about expenses and threatening te ssll
"I know that chaufteur wiil be golng [tials. *“The lust tine he did 1t some- [the car and carrying on sbout dying In

AWAy to ths saloon and leaving the [body cut the straps and stole two huns | the poor house! 1 do wish Mre. Jarr
Y dear young car,” sald Ofrs. Clara Mudridge-8mith, |dred dollars’ worth of spare tires, and |vou'd let the chlldren g0 downsiairs and
man, If you a8 she seated hersolf to hive a good \It got my husband so angry and raving | wateh 11"
want Horl “Can we #it I ItT asked the Ditle
to like you, don't Jarr wirl,
let ler walk on “Can 1 blow the hormn ™' asked Master
you! ITarr,

Reflections of a

It ia an Instine-
tive atirlbute ot
human nature not

A . [ "1 do think yon might coms around
v 1912, by The Prem Publiaving Ca. jand give the children & ride onos In a

(The New York World),

to value overmuoh = am\’r\nx_‘?— o

what s abtained 14 N came racing ‘ ot Sl

loc:.uhu.l!!)'. After l the corner with his pushmoblle <! '_‘: ‘9,_; you oan Ko r!?la: with me any
the first flush of mude from discarded go-cart whees | By Helen Kowland we. Ho can the childdren,” sald Mre

Mudridge-Smitl,  “Dear me! Anyiime'
. "Well, there's no tiine Uke the pres-
ont,” sald Mra. Jarr,

and a soap box, His NMitle sister Hecky
was In the vohilele, He halted to mmke
faces of himself at himsslf on the high.
Iy polished panes of Mrs, Mudridge.
HBmith's limousine,

“‘Get out of the way, litle hay,' mald

joy even & woman
fa apt to end by
desplsing her bar-
And thes man who tells her, by

Copyright, 12, by Tha Press Fullliding o, (The New Yok Werdd),

#poiled oll by giving her a tongue. ard then downtown ta bhring Mr. Smith

car and holler for the cops W you ses | mpeaking tebe,

that if she has acquired the jewel of love Lefore ker heart 18 withered,

natther does whe wish to ook down.flnr hicks trying to pinoh the wpare "¥ah can't git on this sutermobilal’
She would Uke to moet Nis glance tires—and If you wee that dame coming ]|'rlul Master Sinvinaky. “1 glve the
squarely on the lavel, ou! toot the horn fer me and tell her | A wman doegn't seleet a4 woman for his wifs Yecguse she (s “the salt of | chowfer two conts wd he told me

[ had to go back to the garage for & |, ooprn v byt because she sccma like the tugar, it In It and not let anybody oine git on!®

lefi-handed monkey wrencl.”
“What'H you give mo™' ssked Master
Blavinsky.
“I'll give you a cent,' sald the f-‘h.mt-l

y Littla  Neoky Sluvinaky reluctantly

—

YL M writes: I am In Jave with

Bometimes a abvl with a college education gety ovee o8 suMeiently
to marry almost as well as if she had slayed at home and vemained tn bliggs*
| Jul fgnoranoce,

and Miss Jarr untersd,
“Dit offt de hig seat!
da little onest*

1!

she ordersd,

oase, and what shay I do?" ‘ “Hove you “"l '"'T '!‘aﬂ:“. :l ; . Grusela Bepler, coming aroind the eors
You will be very foollsh If you do not |H0Fe% ANy colieger ploturesi™ uxke. 1 T i ner with a most dallvery from s
set your lovw’? mind ut i'ul‘ hy":'lu;-. “and will you &inimls & cent for Tn Kia tonder golicitudr man declarsy that political Nife 48 (o0 SErennous [ oy inaen  Luteher  atore, atood  opens|
!r-nllt explanation, ma sater!" for the weaker sex, wmosf? of whom have never done guytiing more cehaust-! mouthed 10 observe Master Slivinaks
Pom— As no other chlld was in sght 0 jng than leaning over a washtub or a bypewrier from wine to sia, | #itting In the driver's weat, handling
“A, B wriles: 1 am nineteen unul-,‘lt“ the pust of watchman fop 1}\(!1 . ;'. . 1 w GF thi et
a man of thirty-threa s paying ma at- | machine, the chaufeur promised i | *Mre Smith told us 10 wateh tha “
tenilon, Do you think he In.tu.: old SXiva Denny, and, as an evidence of | A man may ask gormibssion to Klas o girt; but if bhe i a2 gentleman he tuliseail M ;.-‘--- Tav. el B8 08N
for wel" * | good  talth, pasecd over a olgarcite W Kigs her firnt and usk her aftecward, thus relieving lioe of all respons] “Yep, but tho ohowler (ol me to @'t
Marrisges witere there are only o Pilolurs, sibility, ip hers and not let anywdy elee kit

on'* exvlalmed Master Slavinsky, “'lia's
going Lo jearn e Lo pun L BRYwWay.

—

ey wrenoh; bul, evidently In New York ftate (here appears to be bo much more chance of escape

héw, sasabiag place for the gurage, Jor ¢ burgior or a murdorer than for ¢ married man, got on unlcas you pay me”

Bachelor Girl| /|y e ol

ATURE endowed woman with beauty, grace, lu-1 “Oh, not tosduy 1 can’t,” was the re-
stinct and  tend:oricso-—-and then  the d".ﬂli-ly, “Ive gor 19 go 1o a olub mesting ®ooda and

through the

{opened the padded door of ths Lmousine
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A ROMANCE OF BROADWAY AND THE SAHARA
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L CHAPTER XV.
ey

Fortune’s Riddie Selved.
ND Mahomed, Raving wit-

neased and overheard the

scenie, laughed-—a Inughter

fdentical to that wirich had

struck the barmald's eare
sinlaterly. e had not stud-

fed his white man without gatharing
wome Insdght into his character. Nel-
ther of these men was & poltroon.
And whan he had enade the offer he
know that the conditions wpuld erect a
barrier over which none of them’ would
pass volumarily. Bo much for pride as
the Christian dogs knew {t. FPride Is &
fine buvkler; mnone knew <that better
than Mahomed himeelf: but & wise man
dosa pot ‘wear it at all times,

Fortune.

*What shall T say to himT™

“Whatever you will," Rysane was
tiresl, He saw that argument would be
of no ume,

“All or mone of uv" And Fortune
looked at Mahomed with all the pride
of hor rece. "It s not beoause you
wish me to bé free; it ls bLecauss you
wieh o see ome of my compsnions
made base in sy eyes. 1 will pot have
"

“The wil of Allah!" He could not re-
press Lthe fire of admiration in his ewn
ayes apd they took in her beauty, the
erect, slender figure, the scorn upon
her face, and the fearledsness in her
areat, dark eyea, Buch a woman might
have graced the palace of the Great
aliph. He had had In mind many
itle orueitine Lo thee . n her,
that he might see the men writhe, im-
potent and helpless to ald Ber, But In
| this tense and dramatic scene a Sense
. of shame took poasession of him; his
pagan heart softensd; not from pity,
but from that respect which one brave
person gives free-handed ta another.

Mahotned was not & bad man, nelther
was he & oruel one, He had been fer-
ribly wronged, and his Eastern way had
Lut one ankle of vislon: to avenge hime.
pelf, bolleving that revenge alone vould
woothe his outraged pride and re-estab-
Heh his honor as he viewed It from
Iwmﬂﬂ. Had the courfer returned with
idhe Holy Yhiordes [t In not Impomssibie
shat he would have Hierated them all
"Bt now he dared not; he was not far
lenoush away. To Bagdad, then, and
llll eniftly ps the exigoncles of desert
traver woild permit. One beacon of
hope burned in his bYreast. Tha Pasha
might be deporet, and In that sase he
tould tmmedintsly dinpose of his own
chuttels and seek new pas-
1 come hard, doubly hard,

Tares, It w

her feot In very apt to end by be! . »
regarded ns suoh, al that lady as she allghtel, and Iazy ELEN — ‘Ir'lr‘r'n Jarr children had awalted n 1:1:";:‘!“. . |I L GaVIE tapain, $ha. SasLion
1 1 ) o the . i f ol hie was to long
1 do not mean that you should not ;;;:’p"_‘]h:"'d"l :J:: ‘\i:'_."::;"':‘ I.:o AWiAND Don't take a man's love for granted, besause if nevep |command from thelr mother, hut had | Nine hundred pounds English and a
?ﬂ:ct.::;a.hoﬂc;:r; :r tbaml‘u'lr n: :‘-}-ur fairr).:uni‘r?ulr n i |t “pranted.”* It has to Lo wrung frem him while ho {8 under hypnotie "0 06l to watch the macnine, Hut, | "omforabis h"t: fo \I.w;{t;:lr )',01.'::;
¢l o, T 2 " - . y ired dop woul ' il
don't @rovel like lw:l'm'-.‘ l.Iln no?h‘o‘a: “Hey, you ki1!" rald the chaufteur, an  influence. il‘I:I‘.rl:uP;n [u:-ll‘ulhl» I-S!'nll ,"f_. ::l:-‘:m::; -:H | :.:"“*1 ; : """"I' ’I'l “'.‘"'"” “‘"“:'h:‘ the
words, dont act aa If you had loat your | Mra, Mudridge-8mith swept Inslde the —_—— WHN  Gns .;nnml ;"..;.]..; -‘_Il,,‘ hr‘url‘.:h:. {Fe® ‘-‘I: called a l‘-.l:Nl Juke,
self-respoct in the beloved presance,  SPariment-houns portals to viait Mrs, It ia the irony of [fab~ that a woman scliom aequires the jewels for #0 Ung orders to her b or to “Run | A wavk paswed. Christmas. And aot
Th a4 g Jare, “will you keep an eye on thls robrother to RN {ane of them recalled the dny, Pertaps
o young woman of to-day doss't al., » which ahe sighs until after her hands are withered ! but she shouldn't mind  @¥er them paor people!”

It wans beciuse yearn had pasapd since
that tlme when It meant anyihing o
1o, Tue ol year weirl out a-daguing;
nelther 1A they take nate of this. Hay-
Lk left bedlind elvillaation, customa and
habita weres furgotien,

sgmetinies they rode all day and all
night, #ometimes but half a day, and
kaln, when the wiieF war Eweor, tiiny
restod the day and nlght., Never a
hidinan belng they saw, lever a calas
van et of erossed them, In this weak
ths e ret marvely of the dessry be-
vcame thelts, They saw It gloam anl
wiver ang glittemsundor akles of hrass,
fwhen the north wind et down and a
Wiresze came over from the erslan

Galf, They waw It voversd with he
i toamasing blues apd  graye  and
groanns,  They saw It under e rarest

Iy

wanre aud ao mb Newt of billowy

dig umder the dawn, under the st
of sun, under the wood and thé stars,
whd  unfallingly the interminabtile

renohen of sand and pook and parubby
bush, ehamel ke, mreadjusted It»
oountenance Lo ch change Ia the

' -
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Rhs stood out t
Ny lowing sky as & mm

“What s it to be?™ he demanded of | h

i
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owa soud away across

toward the latter and of day,

orieq out and pointed. Far away,

:r yet distinctly, they saw
ner,
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wtands out upon the aoreen,
slmilarly. It was the
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to his ecaptives, VFortuns
end in her coat and nestied
slde bher camel, while George and Ry-
anne used their bandkerchisfe. George
left his camel ang sought Pertuse's
alde, found her hand and held it tight-
ly., He scarcely gave thought to what
he did. He vaguely meant (0 encewr-
ago her, and posaibly he gid,

The storm broke. The sun
oh:und. hl::::l:- and asplinters
rock sang t the whirling
aand, a\.‘ golden g
little gathering.

Had shere been no natural
they must have ridden on,
desperately, for to have m etill
in the opan would have been o awsi
thelr tombe, It spent ita fury In hal
an hour, and the charing alr
cold again. The oaravan
The halr of every one waae
low, their faces and thelr

When camp was mads
found the captives untalkative
Kirl and the two men sst
about the fire. Fatigue had

hopeleanness

i

thelr bodlss and

minds. The men were
kempt: a4 stubdle of beasrd
thelr faces, guunt yet burned
had lost his remaining pump,
his stockings were now full of
he had in the last Alcker of
pride wound about thesn some cest-off
clothes he had found, There was mot
enough water for sblutions; there was
sonreely enough to assusge shirst

il

now,

lf!ﬁt

“Yea"
“And so me one will try to find we?™
o-‘\-o.n »

given the same abwwors

Up and away at dawn, for they must
reach the well that night. It was &
terribla day for them all, Evea the
beadls showead algns of distress, And
the worst of |t was Mahomed Was not
quita sure of lis route, Fortunsiely
they found the well. They drack Mke
mad pooplie )

Ryanno, who had dlscoversd & pack
of cards In his pocket, played patience
upon & spot smoothed level with his
and, He became abdbsorbed n the game,
aml the boys gnthered round him curls
ounly, Whepever hes succosdel in turns
g ont the AOfiy-twe camle ho would
stille and rud bis hands together, The
bove et Jength considersd him unbal-
wneesl mentally, andl IR eonsequence
looked upon him A & nearsholr man,

Hotween Fortune and George conver
mtlon dwindied down 0 & query sad
B s wer,

“Can 1 do anythiag for you™

“No, thanks! § s gettng
weely," p

To-night she petired early and Ceorve
il Wysnne's audlenoce,

"1t averages About hine eanis to the
play,” he cominand e,

Hyanne turned over an ace, Tea
Mfteen minwles wont by, In the sew
stlomgds be hnd futled 10 scorg the
eom plemmnt,

Goopige laukhed,

"Whst's n
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